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'■ tell 


JL bejhtijtoric 

Hot, Come, Kate, thou artperfefl in lying downe; 
Comc,quick,quick,thatI may lay my head in thy lap. 

La, Go,yc giddy goofe. 

The muftcke flayer. 

/*or,Now,I pcrcciue the diuel vnderflands Wclllu 
And t is no niaruailc he is lo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then lhould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie lhll,ye thiefc,and hcare the lady fing in Welfh. 

Hot, I had rather heare,lady,my brache liovsle mlri^j# 

La. W ould'it thou haue thy head brokenj 
Hot. No. - 

La, Then be ftill. 

Hot. Neither, t‘is a womans fault." 

La, Now God helpethce. 

Hot. To the Well h Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that* 

Hot. Pcaee,flic lings. 

Here the Lady pngs a Welsh [eng, 

Comc,Katc,ile hauc your long too. 

La, Not mine in good Tooth, 

Hef.Not yours in good looth? Hart, you fvreare like a comfit* 
makers wife, not you in good To oth,and as true as I iiuc, and as 
God lhallmend me, and as fare as day : 

And giucll fuch farccnetluretic for thy oathes. 

As if thou ncucr walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

Swcare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath,and leauc m looth. 

And fuch proteft of pepper gi ngcr bread 
To veluecgards,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing, 

La, I will not ling, 

Her.T’is thenext way to turne taylcr,orbe redb reft teacher; 
and the indentures be drawne,ile away witliin thefe two hourcs, 
And To come in when ye will. Exit. 

G/#».Come,come,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow. 

As Hoc .Lord Percy, is on firetogoc ; 
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ef Henry the fourth, 

JBy this our booke is drawne,wccl’e but fcale,. 

Ami then to horfe immedutly. 

?dor. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the KingfPrince of Wales, and others, , 

Kino, Lords, giue vslcaue,thc Prince of Wales and I, 
Mull haue Tome priuat conference, but be neere at hand. 
For we lhall prefentty haue neede of you. Exeunt Lordt. 

Iknowe not whether God will haue it lo, 

. For Tome difpleafmg feruice I haue done, 

That in his leeret doomc,out of my bloody 
Jlce’le breed reuengement andaicourgeror me l 
But thou doeft in the paflliges of Ufc, 

Make me belceue that thou art onely mark C, 

For the hot vengeance and therod of hcauen. 

To pmiifh my miflrcadings. T ell me eitc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, Tucli lewd, fuch meanc attempts? 

Such barren pleafurcs, rude focieuc , 

As thou artmatch’c.withall,and grafted to,. 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy bloo 
And hold their leuellwnh thy princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as clcare excufc. 

As well as I am doubtleffe lean purge 
My felfeof many lam charg’d withall: 

Y et fuch extenuation letme beg,. 

As in reproof: of many tales deuifdc. 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mull heat*. 

By finding pickthanks and bafe newes mongers, 

I may for fomc tilings true,wherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular. 

Find pardon, on my true fubniifsion. 

X#»*God pardon thee,yetlet ; me wonder, Harry, 

Auhy affeffions,\vhich do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aun ceftors, 

Tliy place in counfell thou hail rudely loll, 

W hich by thy yonger brother is lupplide,- 
Andartalmoftanalien to the hearts 






